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The Editor* Writ*: 

Dear Readers: 

It looks as if Toni Gayle is 
winning a place in your affec- 
tions One reader has described 
her as: "a marvelous, lovable 
girl . , . honestly true to life," 
Another Cayle fan says Toni is 
. . . "very attractive , , . and 
. . . isn't too dumb." 

Not that Toni always has a 
bouquet thrown in her direc- 
tion. A third observer claims he 
has no use for comics which 
feature women detectives. 

No doubt many of yau wrote 
your comments in response to 
our question: "How do you 
like Toni Cayle?" We have 
found your ideas very helpful, 
and we' I! make the most of 
them in preparing future issues 
Of this magazine. 

A few questions about other 
strips in YOUNG KING COLE. 
What do you think of the lead 
strip? Is Ursus Graham too 
stupid to help Young King 
solve his cases? Are these cases 
too easy, too hard — are thoy 
Interesting? How about Iris 
Norland? Given the chance, 
could she measure up to Toni 
Cayle? What about Whip 
Steele? Is he your idea of what 
a sleuth should be? 

On the comedy side, how do 
you feet about "Homer K. Bea- 
gle" and "Inspector Klooz?" 

We are trying to give you 
the best detective magazine 
that we can produce, so keep 
those comments coming. If we 
are missing the mark, we want 
to know about it; if we are 
hitting it, we'll have the satis- 
faction that goes with a job 
well done. 

Cordially yours, 

THE EDITORS 



The Readers Write: 



Dear Editor*: 

In the Augusl-SeptembeT issue of 
YOUNC KING COLE, you asked n 
readers how we liked "Toni Cayle," 
Well, here is my opinion. 

1 am not a comic fiend, but I do 
buy YOUNC KING COLE just to 
I hat I can read about Toni. I lb ink 
she's a marvelous, lovable girl, and 
honestly true lo life. There's only 
one thing wrong with her. It would 
make her more real if she'd change 
her hair style when she goes to 
dances or out an date*. 

I have a brother ttwin brother) 
who buys or reads my Y.K.C.V But 
whenever 1 mentioned Toni, he Mid 
he didn't like her, and ibal he just 
bought the book to read "Young 
King Cole," "Homer K, Beagle," pud 
"Dr. Doom." We had a big argument 
over Toni (well, *urt of an argu- 
ment), and he finally admitted he 
liked Toni best. 

Very truly yours, 

Mn J.i- Dato 

1'lM 111., II .Ni'v, 

JTeVe glad i"r was only "sort of on 
argument," Mickic. We certainty 
don't want Toni lo be ihe cause of 
ill feeling. Thanks for all the nice 
things you said about hrt. 



Dear Edit or* : 

I have been reading YOUNG 
KING COLE detective tales, and I 

lb ink most of the ►lories are good. 
I guess if J were a boy I would like 
"Ruling King Ode," but being ■ 
fir I 1 like "liini Gayle." She must be 
netting popular; I see ahe is on the 
cover of this August-September issue. 

1 think she is a very attractive 
young lady, and she isn't tun dumb, 
either. I admire Biff Mujigson, Tom's 
friend, also. 

Please keep on writing these slo. 
ries about Toni, because without her 
this book would not be s awnrcaa It 
would be just another comic book 
lo me. Please put other girls in the 
story, too. Also, handsome guys. 

An admirer of Toni Cayle, 

Connie Ogborn 

Wesl tin in, Pj. 

Perhaps we need botft sides of the 

question. Connie, en whether or not 



YOV\G KINC COLE would be a 
success without Toni, Hut tee appre- 
ciate your approval of Miss Gayte, 

nevertheless. 



Dear Ed it on; 

Looking through YOUNC KING 
COLE comics, I noticed you asked 
us lo give our opinions of "Toni 
Cayle." I don'l like it one bit. 1 
never like any comics in which wo- 
men detectives appear. There was no 
sense to the August-September issue 
of "Toni Cayle." I believe it wis 
just a bunch of trash. 

I do not like lo give you the im- 
pression that I am down on YOUNG 
KINC COLE comics. My favorite in 
your book is "Inspector Klooz," nut 
(hat it is good, but it's the best you 
have. 

Well, gentlemen, you have ray 
opinion. 

Your) truly, 

Jack Newton 
Newmarket, Oat. 

Sounds as though you have given 
us your honest opinion. Jack — right 
on oar chin! We hope wt can please 
■you better the next time. 



Dear Editors: 

1 I i k e "Ton i Cay te" very m ueh . She 

h- very pretty and very interesting. 
But I do not like Buff Muggson. 

What kind of a person is Toni 
supposed to be? 1 mean, is she some 
kind of a government executive or 
what? I wondered, because what 
would a girl have to do wiih good 
will between North and South 
America? 

Anyway I like her and I hope she 
is daring and gets into a lot of 
mysteries and trouble. 

Sincerely yours, 

Marilyn Lein 
Muskegon, Mich. 



e 



Toni by trade is a model. Marilyn. 
But ihe has a yen for detective work. 
As far as good will between North 
and South America is concerned, 
wouldn't you say that a pretty girl 
could help matters along? 



ADDRESS YOUR MAIL TO YOUNG KINC COLE. 119 W. 19th ST., NEW YORK 1I.N.Y. 
$1.00 will be sent to the writer of each letter published on this page. 
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DBTECTtve AGSNCY 

MA%7EQMtMD 



YOUNG KING COLE AND BURKE KELLEY, A MEMBER OF THE COLE DETECTIVE AGENCY 
STAFF, HAVE GONE /NTO NORTHERN CANADA ON A WINTER VACATION HUNTING TRIP. 
WE FIND THEM IN THE SMALL TOWN OF SKAGWAC, AWAITING THE ARRIVAL OF TWO 
GUIDES. IT IS LATE AFTERNOON AND KING AND HIS COMPANION ARE CHATTING IN 

THEIR ROOM AT THE GRAND HOTEL . 



our guides are 
two days late now 
the natives tell 
we heavy snows 
,-are due soon, 
which Might 
our trip. burke, 
d'vou suppose 
they've had am 
accident ? 



wAk 

r 



COULD BE, ^ 
KING, BUT NOT 
PROBA3LE. THEY 
KNOW "'■HER WAY,, 
AROUND IN -< 
THE WOODS OR 
ON WATER. MAYBE 
THEYRE GETTING 




ANYTHING 

INTERESTING 

IN THAT LOCAL 

PAPER ? 






WELL, MRS, _AY 
BALCOMS HAD TWINS 
THERE'S A MEETING IN 
THE TOWN HALL TONIGHT 
.DOG SLED FOR SALE., 
CONSTABLE WHITE OF THE 
MOUNTIES IS LEAVING TOWN. 
HA! SS.OOO REWARD FOR 

A BOZO NAMED y 

V NATE VELL . 



"M" 



_■< '■:,■'•: 



i 



LET ME SEE ^T HERE WE GO 
WHAT IT SAYS \ AGAIN . CAN'T YOU 
ABOUT MISTER / FORGET YOURE 
NATE VELL. A ACE DETECTIVE, 
<**>- EVEN ON YOUR 
VACATION, KING ? 
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YOUNG KING COLE 




THE CURRENT SWEEPS THE TWO CANOES 
AGAINST A LARGE SAND BAR, TWO MEN 
LEAP PROM THE SHORE. DASH THROUGH 
THE SHALLOW WATER ONTO THE 3AR, 

QUICK, BATISTE MAUL THE ^ AND 
CANOES UP ON THE BAR. THEN 
WE'LL CARRV THE DEAD WEN 
BACK TO THE BRUSH 



SOON. K ViE'L 
w i J WITH 



1_L CHANGE CLOTHES 
ITH r HESE TWO. THIS ONE'S 
k-^v-il ASOLT VOUR 9ZE. GIVE ME 
ij?f\WHATS IN HIS POCKETS. I'LL 
' # #J^Z. SEARCH THIS ONE 





YOUNG KING COLE 



iS QUICK LV 
MADE. 



THE CHANGE I/" HIDE OUR CU3THES IN THAT N, 



TREE HOLLOW, THEM QUICK TO 
THE CAMOES BEFORE SOMEONE 
HAPPENS BV. THE SNOW WILL 
COME SOON AND HIDE j 



BATISTE 

HIDE'S THE 
CLOTHES . 

^KO MONEY 




AND NOW, M'StEU WHAT 
YOU FINE IN ZE CLOZE ? 
ENNV MONEE, YES 

BUT 



THIS LETTER GIVES ME AN 
IDEA THAT WILL FOOL ANY 
MOUWT1E ON OUR TRAIL AND 

GET US OUT OF THIS NECK 
"Pip- OF THE WOODS 






<^YC WERE CARELESS ON ^* 
THAT LAST JOB AND BV 
NOW A DESCRIPTION OF US 
:S POSTED, SURE. SO WHAT? 
WE HAVE CHANGED CLOTHES 

l FOR D1SGU1SE...SO WE 
(GO NOW INTO SKAtaWAC 



I'M NOT CRAZY. THE 
MEN WE SHOT, ACCORD 
ING TO THAT LETTER , 
WERE GUIDES HIRED BV 

A KING COLE FOR A 
HUNTiN' TRIP. SO, WE ARE 
NOW THE GUIDES.' WE 
GUIDE COLE TO THE 
SACK COUNTRY PAST 
ANY MOUNTIE AND 
THEN 




WE ROB AND KILL COLE 
AND HIS PAL AND HIT 
FOR ALASKA AND SAFETY. 
BUT FIRST WE'VE GOT TO 
GET RID OF OUR BEARDS. 
-UEMME HAVE YOUR 
SHEATH KNIFE, BATISTE , 




YOUNG KING COLE 



T HEY BEACH THEIR CANOE AT DUSK IN 

m ^^Z7T~Zrr~T~^~ZZ 1 SKAGWAC 

FROM HERE IN, I DO I 

THE TALKING. ACCORDING TO THE 
LETTER, NOUR NAME IS JULE AND 
WINE IS SERVICE . DON'T FORGET 

THAT.' NOW TOR THE HOTEL AND 
MR. COLE AND . 




I'LL GET IT RIGHT > 
AVJAV .' WE'LL CALL PC* 
VOUR GEAR AT SEVEN 
A.M. TOMORROW. STOW / 

IT, AND BE ON OUR ^/ 




/ THERE S 
' PLENTV OF 
JACK ON THE 
TWO OF THEM 
BUT KEEP 

NOUR 9HIRT 
ON J I'LL SIGNAL 
VOU WHEN 
NOW LETS GO 
GET THAT 
CANOE 



THE NEXT HORNING 
AS THE GEAR /S 
BEING STORED IN 
THE CANOES ffY 
THE GUIDES, A 
VOICE ACCOSTS 
KING... 



"GOOD 
MORNING. NOLI 
GENTLEMEN ARE' 
COLE AND KELLEYl 
FROM THE 
STATES ?' 



YOUNG *»KING COLE 



r I AW CONSTABLE WHITE s f r ' EvERVTHiNG 



OP THE ROVAL WORTHIEST 
MOUNTED. MAY I SEE 
VOUR PAPERS 




[a; 



IS IN ORDER. 
MR. COLE. THOSE 
ARE YOUR GU'DES 
DOWN THERE? 

THEN ARE..? 



JOE SERVICE 
AND JULE LOUR 
BOTH HIGHLY 
RECOMMENDED 
B^ THE 
BUREAU 



HMM.,1 OONT KNOW 
THEM, BUT IF THE 
BUREAU SENT THEM 
TO >OU, THEY MUST 
BE ALL RIGHT. YOU'RE 
GOING SOME 200 J 
MILES INTO THE -< 
WILDERNESS .THE 1 
SNOWS AREN'T FAR 
AWAY. WITHOUT GOOD 

GUIDES IT WOULD , 

BE A BAD BUSINESS/ 



CERTAINLY, 
CONSTABLE . WE'RE 
GOING ON A HUNTING 
TRIP in THE BIG MOOSE 
LAKE DISTRICT. YOU'LL 
FIND EVERYTHING IN 
. ORDER , I'M SURB . ^ 




THE M0UNT1E LEAVES AND 
KINGS PARTV SETS FORTH 
ON THE FiRST LEG OF 
THEIR TRIP TO THE BlG 
MOOSE LAKE OiSTRCT. 




KING AND 9URKE REVEL 
MYSTERIOUS FORESTS 



LIMNG THE 
RIVER BANKS 



THE LIFE 




THE SAVOffY 
AROMA OF FffitNQ 
Ft$H OR BACON... 




INVIGORATING 
MORNING DIPS 



AND THE SOUND 
SLEEP INDUCED 
SV A VIGOROUS 
OUTDOOR LIFE. 



.\.«^M^^3^r 




KING 
'AND HIS PARTY 
HAVE BEEN GONE TWO 
DAYS WHEN CONSTABLE WHITE 
RECEIVES A MESSAGE . 




IT'S FROM OLD 
SCOTTV..TVATE 
VBUL AND BAPTISTE 
LEFEVRE LAST SEEV 
WORTH OF SKAGWAC 
HEADED SOUTH. EN- 
CLOSED REWARD 
NOTICES. POST IN 
YOUR DISTRICT. SR'SJG 
VELL AND LEFEVRE 



GOOD LUCX 
SCOTTV ' 

15 



YOUNG KING COLE 



THREE HOURS LATER, CON- 
STABLE WHITE IS PADDLING 
UP THE SKAGWAC. 



WE'RE DUE FOR A STORM 
SOON, BUT I'VE GOT ■EVERY 
THING I NEED FOR COi_D 
I'LL. POST THE REST OF THE 

NOTICES AS I GO ALONG. 




AS HE NEAPS THE BAR, HIS 
EYE IS CAUGHT HY SOMETHING 
UNDER THE WATER. 



BEACHING HIS CRAPT WHITE CROSSES THE 3AR, 
SPLASHES UP THE BANK AND INTO THE BRUSH AS 
THE VULTURES FLAP INTO THE SKY. 



V. 



HULLO.' SOME- Xff 

BODY LOST A CANOE A 
AND NOT SO LONG 
AGO, EITHER. 



fflgfe tall 

fmm 

Mm 









^ GOOD HEAVENS .' TWO OF 'EM. 
THEIR BONES STRIPPED CLEAN BY 
BIRD AND BEAST. HA! THAT'S A 
BULLET HOLE, SURE/ BUT WHERE'S 
THEIR GEAR? THERE WAS NONE 
N THE CANOE . I'LL LOOK 
AROUND . 



tlN SHORT ORDER, HE FINDS THE CLOTHES 
'HIDDEN IN THE TREE HOLLOW. QUICKLY. HE 
PRODUCES A REWARD NOTICE. 



V 



jTT- 



^ 



HA.' THESE CLOTHES FIT THE ™ 
DESCRIPTION . THEY BELONG TO 
VELL AND HIS PAL, SURE.' BUT 
ARE THESE THE SKELETONS J 
OF VELL AND LEFEVHE ? IF -< 
, SO, WHY WERE THEY 
STRIPPED . . . CLOTHES 
HIDDEN ? THE BONES 
ARE TOO SCATTERED 
-TO CHECK THE MISSING 
FINGER. COME ON, 
CONSTABLE, PUT ON 
YOUR THINKING CAR> 



7 

ft 



fait! 



FOR SOME TIME 
HE PONDERS 

AND THEN MAKES 

A DECISION. 



YOUNG KING COLE 



r I'VE A HUNCH THESE 
McN WERE <iLLEO BV 

then he and his pal 
their peaces as 
guides.' yes. -hat va<5s 

SENSE.. SO I'M GOiNG TO 

-r OVERTAKE THEV, 
AND RND OUT .' 




AND AT THIS MOMENT COLES PWffTY /S ABANDONING 

ITS CANOES FOR THE CffOSS-CO UN'TRV TREK TO THE 

GREAT MOOSE LAKE DISTRICT. jjf" ch YES ^ 



^ FROM HERE ON TS 
A n^NDREO WiU.ES OF 
ROUGH GOING. UP TO 

. PACKIN,' MR. COLE ? 

m 




THERES A TRADING POST 
NEAR 5EAVER LAKE. WE CAN 
GET DCGS AND A SLED T^ERE 
I CAN FEEL A 9G SNOW SCON 
BUT TriAT"L.~ -E-P US "RACK 
THE MOOSE. A-L SET? 
LETS GET GOI^O. 




AND FORT/ HOURS BEHIND THEM J THE MOUNTIB 
DISCOVERS WHERE THEY DISEMBARKED. HE 

changes clothes, HiO Es his canoe, and 

^ SU,T -- \< ,TS STARTING ^ 
TO SNOW. CHANCES 




AT THE TRADING 
POST, THE fJOUN 
L.EARNS 
KING'S RAR" 

SEEN ~nERE * RED 
DOGS AND LEF"" 
SOME THiRry HOuRS 
AHEAD OP" h 
^WOCUR'-VG A TB 
HE SETS OUT AFTER 
ThEM. T HE SNOW 
HAS CEASED BUT 
UES HEAVY ON 
THE GROOMO.. , 

St 




iF THE BG SNOW WILL JUST HOi_D 
OFF A COU°lE OF DAYS AND NOT 

COVER THE TRAIL, I'LL CATCH LP 
WITH THEM, I u OPE MY HUNCH 
IS CORRECT. 

ST 



■ rJM 

the woosr 

DISTRICT KING'S fW 




YOUNG KING COLE 



EET EES 
TIME TO KEEL 
THEM AND 

TAKE ZE 
MONEE, NO? 



THEY RETURN TO THEIR BLANKETS. 
DAY BREAKS WITH LEADEN SKIES . 
KING AWAKES FiRST, DONS HIS 
RAffKA AND DISCOVERS HE HAS A 
VISITOR, j— 




AS THE MOUNT1E TAKES THE PASSES, HE 
PRODUCES A RAPER PROM HIS TUNC 



GLAD TO, 
CONSTABLE . 




YOUNG KING COLE 



AS THE FIRE FLAR£S. HE 
CAREFULLY EXAMINES THE 
LICENSES AND THEN THE 
.PAPER IN HiS HAND. ..THEN. 

lyr I SEE VOUR \UH..IT AIN'T 

LEFT WAND IS \NECESSARV 

BANDAGED. MAV] ITS AS OUT 

I SEE THE / HEALED. 

INJURY ? 



BUT I INSIST. VOU ARE 
GUIDING A PARTV AND IF YOU 
HAVE AN INJURY WHICH MIGHT 
INCAPACITATE VOU, iT COULD 

9E CMS AST ROUS. COME, I 
MUST SEE IT. 



UE FACE UP IN THE 
FIRE LIGHT, 




me mol'ntie leans forward 

AND THE PAPER FLUTTERS TO 
THE GROUND TO... 




WITH AN ANIMAL CRY, 
JULE DRAWS HIS KNIFE 
AND SPRINGS AT THE 
MQUNT.E. . . 



gaah / 



STARTLED SV JULES CRY 
<ELLEY WHEELS AROUND 
o/Rec T -y IN THE PATH OF 
THE CHARGING MURDERER! 





AND SIMULTANEOUSLY, 
SBRNiCE FLINGS A FLAMING 
3RA\D '\TQ CONSTABLE 
MH4TES FACE/ 

+ 



AS THE MOUNVE STAGGERS 
BACK, SERVICE DRAWS A GUN.. 
AND KING SPRINGS iNTO ACTION.' 



JULE 
SPRINGS ONTO 
KING'S BACK 
AS HE LIES 
PRONE. 




YOUNG KING COLE 



BUT THE MOUNTIE, 
iS NOT OUT. . . 






JULE IS DEAD. N 
KELLEV IS IN 

BAD SHAPE. 
WE MUST GET . 

HIM TO THE < 
TRADING POST 
IMMEDIATELY 






YOUR "GUIDES* 
ARE REALLY 
NATE VELL 
AND BAPTISTE 
yLr£PEVR£,WURD=RERS.> 
-^ HERE IS A REWARD 
NOTICE. THEV KILLED YOUR 
GUIDES, TOOK THEIR CLOTHES, 
AND CHANGED PLACES. THEV 
PLANNED TO USE YOU AS A' 
BLIND TO ESCAPE THE LAW, 
UNDOUBTEDLY INTENDING TO 
KILL YOU LATER ON. LETS 
k CHECK "SERVICES* HAND 
^cr AND GET ON . 




r SEE ? THE SECOND 
FINGER IS MISSING , ITS 
VELL ALL RIGHT. NOW 
WELL PUT HIM AND 
YOUR PAL ON SLEDS 
AND MUSH ON 
LET'S GO. 




THE UNCONSCIOUS 
KELLEV AMD VELL 
ARE BUNDLED ON- 
TO TWO SLEDS. 
THE DEAD. JULE 

ts Tied to a tree 

FOR SAFEKEEPING 

to be brought 

OUT LATER.. 
THEN.. 





YOU'RE NEW TO MUSHING, MR. 

COLE. RIDE YOUR SLED AND 

FOLLOW CLOSE BEHIND ME . 

I'LL HAVE TO WORK FAST TO 
£>SAVE YOUR FRIENDS LIFE. 

SHOULD WE BECOME 
SEPARATED, YOU MUST 
k CAMP WHERE YOU ARE, 
>~rr AND I'LL BE BACK 
WW FOR YOU . NOW 

MUSH* 



THRm HOURS 
ON THE TRAIL 
AND A BLINDING 
BLIZZARD 
SWIRLS ABOUT 
THEM, FOGGING 
jT/WGS GLASSES 
SO TWAT SOON 
HE LOSES 
SIGHT OF HIS 
SPEEDING 
COMfW-JION. 
OSEY//VG HIS 
INSTRUCTIONS, 
KING STOPS 
HIS SLED . . . 
AND.. VELL 
WAS REGAINED 
CONSCIOUSNESS 




WELL? NOUR BEST/ YOU'RE RIGHT, 
BET IS TO CUT ME / VELL. THIS IS 
LOOSE . ITS GOING I BEYOND ME. ILL 
TO TAKE BOTH OF \ SET YOU FREE. 

US TO GET OUT 
OP THIS, 



& 



» 







AH.THATS BETTER. I'LL 
BREAK TRAIL AND WE'LL 
TRY- TO MAKE THE FORKS, 
WHERE SOME CANNED 
GOODS ARE CACHED IN A 
BIG HOLLOW TREE I KNOW 
OP. THIS STORM CAN 
LAST FOR DAYS. LETS 
MUSH ON. 





YOUNG KING COLE 



NATE VELL WAS A 
MARVELOUS WOODSMAN 
BEFORE HE TOOK TO 
CRIME. HOURS OF 
FIERCE GOING BRING 
THEM TO THE FORKS.. 
AND TH E HOLLOW TREE. 

h'v^"--4'§ if THERi" 



I DON'T 
HOW NOU 
IT, VELL. 



'M 






TURN THE 
DOGS LOOSE 

THEN WE 
FASHION A 

SHELTER AND 
WAIT THIS 

OUT. 



ft - - 



FOR FOUR DAYS THE STORM 
RAGES WHILE KING AND VELL 
FEED A TINS FIRE AND RIGHT 
THE COLD CHILL SLOWLY 
CREEPING INTO THEIR BONES 



IT SHOWS ' 

SIGNS OF LETTING; 
UP. MAYBE 
TOMORROW. 



SWSSTx 




THE FOLLOWING MORN DAW/VS CLEAR AND 
COLD, W/TH >W ENDLESS EXPANSE OR 
GLEAMING WHITE . 



r IT'S OVER, 
THANK GOODNESS i 
I NEVER KNEW I 
COULD BE SO 

L COLD.. SO DROWSY, 




YEAH, AND OUR 
LITTLE LOVE FEASTS 
.OVER, TOO/ I GRABBED 
YOUR GUN WHILE 
YOU DOZED, COLE. 



8-BUT I THOUGHT 
WE . .THAT WE WERE 
..UH.. FIGHTING THIS 

AS. .WELL. .FRIENDS. 




AS KING GATHERS 
WOOD HE NOTICES A 
HUGE BOULDER AND 
GETS AN IDEA, 






SOON A ROARING RtRE IS 
GOING AGAINST THE ROCK. 

r I HOPE YOU'RE 



WELL, I'M GOING ^ 

TO BUILD THE FIRE 
AGAINST THAT 0OULOEP, 
IT WILL REFLECT THE 
HEAT.. AND WE NEED 
PLENTY OF THAT. 



ENJOVIN' YOUR FlRE, 
'CAUSE WHERE YOURE 
COIN' YOU WONT 
NEED ONE 




T 



GO AHEAD, 
HURRY UP/ 

*d 





TVE GOT TO 
STALL FOR 
TIME. 

WHY, WHAT DO 
YOU ME AM, VELL? 
HEY WHAT ARE 
\NOU CRACKING ' 
VDOWW ON ME 
/WITH THAT GUN 
FOR.. WHAT'S 
THE IDEA? 




YOUNG KING COLE 



QUIT YER YAPPlIM'.' WILL. VOU 
STAND UP AND TAKE IT LIKE 
A WAN OR OO I POT YOU 
LIKE A SITTIN' DUCK ? 



BUT AT THIS 
'MOMENT.. 




NOT TOO MUCH 
I PUT BLANK 
CARTRIDGES IN MY 
GUN.. JUST IN CASE. 
SURE ENOUGH, THE 
>-COLD MADE ME 
DROWSY.. HE STOLE 
MY GUN AND MADE 
ME BUILD A FIRE.. 




I BUILT IT AGAINST A 
BOULDER, THE HEAT 
LOOSENED THE FOUR 
►-FEET OF SNOYJ ON ITS 
TOP.. IT SLID DOWN AND 
ENGULFED HIM, AND I 
TOOK CHARGE AGAIN. 



HEY/ D'YOU ^ 
MEAN TO SAY 
THAT SNOW- 
SLIDE WAS 
ALL A 
PLANNED 




ACT? 



S> 



A 



THAT'S RIGHT, VELL. 
YOU SEE, A DETECTIVE 
HAS TO GET IN SOME 
PRACTICE ON GETTING 
CUT OF TIGHT PLACES, 
EVEN ON VACATION I 




I'M EXPLORING THE CAVES 
FOR PROOF THAT THE MINDO 
INDIANS EXISTED' SUCH A 
DISCOVERY WOULD MAKE 
ME FAMOUS IN 
ANTHROPOLOGICAL 
CIRCLES' 





YOUNG KING COLE 



&0&A/—Y 



ALL OUT FOR 
SECOND LEVEL': 




THAT WA5 
QUITE A 
BIDE/ 




YZ5' WE'RE 
OVER EIGHT 
HUNDRED 
FEET DOWN' 




Ttf£ e#OF£SSOJ? SHOWS TH£ WQMD£PS 
Of TM£ GP£Af CAV£PN$ 



MILLIONS OF THOSE 
BATS PLY OUT EVERV 
EVENING, AND RETURN 
EVERV ABORNING' 






THE POOR THINGS 
ARE IN A RUT.' 
WHICH BEMINDS 
ME — I MUST BE 
OFF TO WORK.' 

! r 

A 



V, 



yJT 



IN 






THANKS FOR 

THE TOUB, 

PRO FE SSO P.' 

AND GOOD VJOC.'l LOOK 




YOUNG KING COLE 



| rcw/ ts soov 8(/s/t y *r watt w w nesr ism I 




HOL/PS PASS. WfTttOi/r TH£ 
PfCFS 5$ Of APP£ APING f 



7 

inS GETTIN' tflNPA X VEPV FUNNY 
CHILLY' r OUGHTA L. BlFF' BUT 
PUT ON ffCt KEBCHICFJ YOU'LL HAVE 
TOO— HAW' HAW /TO PAPDON 
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I'LL LEAD THE 
NOSY LITTLE SNIP 
THROUGH 5UCH A 
MAZE, SHE'LL NEVER 
FIND HEP WAV 




GOLLY.' THIS CAVE HAS 
AAORE TURNS THAN A 
CORKSCREW/ HOPE 
R05COE KNOWS WHER 
HE'S GOING--I 
N^EPTAINLY DON'T.' 




jPOSCO£ L(/g£$ WW 0££f£fi 
AW &££?££ mro TH£ VAST 
CAV£#N. AND St/0P£MLY-~ 



V'FAG ENOUGH.' NOW I'LL 1 
^( SHAKE HER OFF MY 
TRACKS/ 






OH' HE'S DISAPPEARED' 



AND I--WHERE AM I ' 






HA.' NOBODY CAN PIN A THING ON 
ME.' SHE'LL DIE OF STARVATION, 
THROUGH HER OWN FAULT WHILE 
I SIT SNUG UP ABOVE.' 



«C — " 







IEAVENS.' IT'S ^^~"^\ 
PROFESSOR ARTHUR.' ) 
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ROSCOE CLUBBED 
ME. .-LEFT ME 
FOR DEAD... 







IT'S A MYSTERY-- \ . 
AND ONE I'M AFRAID ]( 
WE WON'T LIVE TO J^ 
SOLVE/ _- 



YOU THINK 

WE'RE 
DOOMED? 





INTEND TO 
TEAP YOUR 
HAIR OUT? 



I'M ANGRY 
ENOUGH AT 
ROSCOE TO-- 
BUT I MEAN 

TO 5END A 




honestly, miss 
gayle, there's 
no mail pickup 
in this part 
of the caves' 

coppectic 
"you told me 
millions ofcackiep: 
leave here daily. 

AT DUSK.' 



i&$ 



V^ 



V THE BATS' SAY.' A (HERE, BATSY-WATSy 
IT MIGHT WOfiK'A^>^__ _^£>- 





' \« 
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IT MUST BE W WISH OUR BAT LUCK' 
NEAB DUSK' ^\HE CARRIES INSTRUC- 
TS VPE STARTING) TIONS ABOUT OUR 
THEIR OUTWARD / CAVE LEVEL AND 
^ FLIGHT,/" J GENERAL LOCATION- - 

*\ VAGUELY' MIGHT START 
A SEARCH FOR US' 





HEY/ SPOTS 
BEFORE ME 




THOSE AEE 
BATS COMIN' 
FROM THE 
CAVE, CHUMP 



HEY/ LOOK.' PAT ^W GOSH' 
BATS WAVING A » KNOCK 
HANDKERCHIEF-— I IT DOWN 1 
IT LOOKS f^% 






AS TA£ ALARM .SPfi£A0S^A S£AeCM//V6 

fixer r cwcmy roeMSf 

iALM56WN,<5ENTS^ 

I'M TAKING CARE OF 
EVERYTHING-- ^f JOB, ALL RIGHT/ 
LEADING YOU IN 7 NOBODY KNOW 
PERSON/ ^^VTHE CAVES LIKE /LET5 

GO/ 
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I'AA GONNA 
FOLLOW ROSCOE' 

IF HE FINDS TONI, 
HE MAY NEED HELP.' 





Of ROSCOE - 
AND HE'S OUT 
FOR BLOOD/ 




THE PROFESSOR'S HELPLESS 
— HE'LL BE KILLED AS 500N 
AS ROSCOE SEES HIM- BUT 
IF I MAKE A DASH, MAYBE 
I CAN DRAW ROSCOE OFF/ 






\ 




- m 




a 
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THE RAT'S TPYIN' 
TO PLUS TOM.' 
I'LL TEAR HIAA 
TO BITS. 
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@£5P£PArfLY S££t/MZ fSCAPf. fO/V/ 
SW/MS LWO£PWArEf 





ITS A DEAD END' 
THEPE'5 ONLY THIS 
TINY NICHE TO HlO£ IN 




®(/r A S(/PPe/S£ GP££F$ #£P OAI TH£ 
OTH£P S/P£ Of r//£ fAS$AG£' 




THE HALL 
CAVERN t- 
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50. YOU SNOOPY VANO THIS' 
MINX.' YOU / MOPE YOU 

FOUND THIS, 1 GET THE 
TOO' .^^^L POINT' 
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IT MUST BE THE PLACE 
PROFESSOR ARTHUR 
WAS LOOKING FOR.' 
GET HIM WH/LE I GUAPt 
THIS WOULD-BE KELLER.' 



7 



r\ 



* 



^T 



v 



\ 






Ti 



i^. 



GOOM-- f ROSOOE KM* 

VOU WERS 
MAPVEIOUS'NGETTING 
THE ANCfENT 1WAPM--THAT3 
HOME OF THE *^WHY HE 
MINDO INDIANS* SLUGGED 
I'LL BE FAMOUS,) VOU WHEN 
THANKS TO yOiLA. >©U 
EXPLORED 
ffim ITHIS REGION' 



/i 



QUESTION 



AN5WE 
MUST BE 





VOU KNEW IF THE PROFESSOR 
FOUND TH J S, YOUR BACKET 
WOULD BE STOPPED— THE 
GOVERNMENT OWNS THESE 
CAVES AND EVERYTHING IN 
IT' YOU'D BE JAILED/ 



GUIDE US 
OUTA HERE 
PRONTO, OR 
IT'LL GET A 
LOT WOR5E IN 
A HURRY.' 
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NOW GET THIS, TWO TONL?\ 

ONCE YA GET HIM OK THE V 

ROPES, HIT HTM WITH / 

EVER7THIN6 YA GOT.. / 

GET ME ? — 




dOT CHA 




<SCUSE ME A 
Ml MUTE _ I JUST 
WANNA MAKE A 

PHONE CALL 




OH, MIKE _ 1_^ 

TWO -TON OUST 
PHONED -HE^WANTS 
YOU TO BR IMG 
EVERYTHINGNN HIS 
ROOM OVER TO 
THE ARENA 
AT ONCE ! 




THAT'S A ODD 

REQUEST, BUT 
ORDERS (S 





|CwELL,YA 
TOLD ME TO 
HIT HIM WITH 

EVERYTHING 




TWO -TOM , I 
OFTEN WONDER 
WHERE YOU WAS 
WHEN BRAINS 

WAS PASSED 
k OUT."! 



"s. 



-?, 



7 




MOVING 
VAN 




HEirawr 



YOUNG KING COLE 




YOUNG KING COLE 



THESE 
NORTH WOODS 
ARE 
BEAUTIFUL 
THlSTIMEOF 
YEAR, 



n^- 



, AND FULL OF MOSQUITOES.' 
WHISPER, BANKS WAS KILL- 
ED WHILE ON A HUNTING 
TRIP*.' BUT.. 



MiKKO 
AND KAE 
POLLOW 
IN 
TREES.' 



STOP IT, VOU LITTLE J ERIC RIVERS 
-ouch' YtthE DEAD MANS 
COUSlN-ANP 

heir / 



e 1 



.j i 



V, 



> \\ in 



ALTHOUGH BANKS' 
HUNTING PARTY 
WAS ONLY A 
SHORT DISTANCE 



AWAY, MO BODY 
HEARD BANKS 
CRY OUT.' NOR 
DID HE SHOOT 
HIS GUN AT THE 
GRIZZLY ,' 



STOP 
THROWING 
STICKS AT 
NVE ' 5T0P 



WHAT 
IS EVEN 
STRANGER, 
SNOUPE,IS 
THAT THE 
GRlZZ.LV 
MADE NO 
SOUND WHEN 
ATTACKING 
BANKS 'SAY, 
WHAT'S GOING 
ON «VER 
THERE ? 



? 



I 






/> 



\^ 



I 



N 



\a4» 



THERE ARE ONLY 
TWO LIVING 
HEIRS TO BANKS' 

MILLIONS .' 
YOU'RE ONE 
OF THEM, EH, 

RIVERS 



'?<# 



WHAT IF I AM ? 
I TELL VOU I OUST 
LEFT THE 
HUNTING 
LODGE FOR 
A WALK/ 



%\ 



a 



THAT'S 5ILIY-' I WAS 
TAKING A WALK { 






5N0UPE, 

HIM 
FOLLOW 
YOU .' 



w 



^s <i 



^ 



i 



,fczz 



M 
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THIS BULLET LOOKS LIKE 
IT COMES PROM A 58 
CALIBRE REVOLVER ' 



WHISPER 
LOOK OUT.' 

BEHIND 
VOL/' 



OO LATE TO 
REASON WITH THE 

ENRAGED BEAST, 
WHISPER LEAPS 
TO SAFETY .' 



3c 






n 



«*i*s>k{% 



■<JA 



^ 



WHEW-' CLOSE 

UM CALL' LOOK, )W 
OLD GRIZZLY 
GOES IN LAIR/ 



am 



e*ki 



^J 



.GRIZZLY ROARS 

HEN IT CHARGES, 
ZAN i THIS ONE 

iushed out of 
USH withouta 

OUND AND..-. 



; B3 
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w 



HERE YOU GO, 
WHISPER ? 






tf 



There is 
a reason for 
the grizzly's 

VI CIOUS, 
UNPROVOKED 
ATTACK, ZAN.' THAT 
ANIMAL IS WOUND' 
ED? I'M GOING 
IMTO THAT 
CAVE AND DO 
WHAT I CAN 
FOR ITS 
WOUND'S ' 



NO / WHISPER/ 

NO / 
GRIZZLE EAT 

vou / 



'f/e-*^ 



>^ 



\ 



MINUTES DRAG BY * THEN 



GRIZZLE SNARL 
OVER POOR WHISPER' 
BONES.' WITH MY MANY" 
TOOTHEP KNIFE I 
WILL AVEN&E YOU, 
WHISPER / 



WHISPER 



SAFE AND SOUND, 
Z.AN / PUT AWAV 
YOUR K.NIFE / THE 
GRIZZLY WAS IN PAlN, 
SO I PROBED HIS 
WOUNDS.. AND- 
LOOK WHAT I 
FOUND/ 



S 



^v^- 



V?V! 



& 



y.^ 



f/Sl 



±-£l 



THESE TWO 
SMALL BULLETS/ 
PROBABLY FROM 
A.22 CALIBRE 
\ PISTOL/ NOTICE 
\ THEIR SIZE 



NEXT TO 
THIS .38 
SLUG DUG- FROM 
THE,. TREE, ZAN I 
AT LAST WE'VE 
GOT A CLUE TO 
THE BEAR'S 
ATTACK AND THE 
KILLING OF 
BANKS/ 



/:J, 



J. t^tOir; 
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BACK. AT THE HUNTING LODGE. 



THE LITTLE SLUGS ARE 
22 OALI&RE ALL RIGHT,' 
THE 38 SLUG IS THE r 

SAME CALI&RE AS MY 
REVOLVER HERE IN 



MY GRIP/ 



n 



U 



WHISPER DISCOVERS 



GONE.' SOMEBODY SNITCHED 

MY 38 Rt&HT UNDER MY 

NOSE AND ME A 

DETECTIVE ' / COME ON, 

SNOUPE '. YOU 

SEARCH ERIC'S 

ROOM WHILE I 

SEARCH AMY 

SIMPlE'5.' 



I'VE BEEN RESTING (N MY ROOM 
ALL AFTERNOON .' I DID NOT TAKE 
THE DETECTIVE'S PtSJOU 
AND SHOOT AT YOU.' 



u. 



-^T 



Q~l 



\A1 






WHAT'S THIS * 



22 CALIBRE PISTOL 



GIVE IT HERE.' I KEEP IT 
FOR PROTECTION I'M A 
LONELY OLD WOMAN ' 



ZAN I WANT YOU TO 
BUZ-ZZ-Z.' AND MIK.KO 
YOU MUST &BZZZ.Z2' 



UNPERSTAND 



t*> 



MY IS, WHISPER ' IT 
WAS VNPER A LOOSE 
HEARTH- STC^E IN ERlC'5 
ROOM.' ITS BEEN Ft REP 

TWICE .' 



'M 



NOT ON VOUR LI FE I 
HMM STRANGE MARKS 
ON THE BARREL ' 



LEAVE ME ALONE 
K. J I KNOW NOTHING ABOUT 
YOUR PiSTOL ' iVE B66M 
OUT WALKING ALL 
^PTERNOON 



ZAN 
DO/ 



THIS 15 

OUTRA&EOUSj 
OR OR6W 



>5 



m 















z 



n 



Is. 
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WAIT... 

BEFORE 

VOU 
ARREST ERIC 



ERlC RIVERS, I ARREST VOU FOR 
THE ATTEMPTED MURDER OF DR. 



DRLW AND ZA^ANP COMPLICIT 1 / 
IN BlLLV BANKS' DEATH / 



F 



■/i/. 



:\/i 



w 



i f 



t THOUGHT SO- AMY SIMPLE ISA MAN / 
NO WOMAN COULD HAVE HELDUPTHAT 
FALL! NO TREE SV 
■\ HERSELF! 



^ 



^ 



^ 



z 



# 



MISS SIMPLE, t tNSlSTTHAT 
A DOCTOR EXAMINE VOU. VOU 
MAY HAVE INJURIES PROM 
THE TREE 



I'LL PO 

NO SUCH 

THING' 



ACCIDENT 



I 



»2£ 



J& 



&LA$T 



A 



4 



tiM 



r^*z\\j 



M 



A 



^k^° 



'V 



ZXl 



K5 



„'/ 



xj 



*. 



Bx 



^_ 
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HE MURDERER CONFESSES. 



IN AUSTRALIA 
WHEN t POUND OUT 
AMY SIMPLE WAS 
WEIR TO E*ILLY BANKS' 
MILLIONS AND SW£ 
HADN'T SEEN HER 
NEPHEW FOR 20 
YEARS ' 






-YOU KILLED 
HER, DiS&fiSED 
YOURSELF TO LOOK 
LIKE THE OLD LADY 
AND CAME TO 
AMERICA TO KILL, 
BANKS / 



THEN BEFORE, 
KILLING BANKS-YOU 
SAW THE GRIZZLY FEED- 
ING IN A THICKET? VOU 
WOUNDED^ PROVOKING 
THE BEARiS ATTACK - 
LETTING THE GRliZLV 
KILL THE UNSUSPECT- 
ING BANKS i 



that's right.' i 

fitted 'a silencer 

on nw 22 calibre 

Pistol and follow- 
ed BANKS ON 
THE HUNTING 
TRIP! 

1W 



...then he threw 
away the silencer 
and returnedtd 
the! lodge .' an almost 

PERFECT MURpeR* IT 
WAS VOU WHO STOLE 
MY .38 AND SHOT 
AT WHISPER 



AND ZAN 



I 



\ 



**&&£ 



°% 



x_ 



-/ 



■. 






«r^ 



yes.' 

THEN HE 
PLANTED THE 
38 IN ERIC'S 

room to throw 
Suspicion on 

THE ONLV 
OTHER HEIR TO 
BANKS' 
FORTUNE .' 



Lfe 



t^\ 



■N 



WHAT ARE VOU 
SUSPICIOUS OP NOW 
SNOUPEE ? 



DOGGONE IT' CAN'T 
TEll iFlT'S A HUNCH- 
A MOSQUITO BiTE 



5N0UPE IS 
SCRATCHING 
HIS NOSE , 
AGAIN / 






*■*■ 



m 



lv!/ 







tVOU must admit thai 
A circumstantial evi- 
dence weighs heavily against 
your fiance." Private Detec- 
tive Greg Mason turned to 
face the young woman lie 
was addressing. "After all, 
when a man is found near 
the body, with the death 
gun smoking in his hand, 
well—," Greg left the rest 
of the sentence unfinished, 

"I know it look* had for 
Bert," said Diane Gordon, 
heavily, "but I can't believe 
he would have done it. In 
spite of Father's strong re- 
jections to our proposed 
marriage, somehow Bert and 
I both felt that we could 
bring him around.'* 

Gregory slowly traced the 
foregoing events in his mind. 
Diane's father, Mr. Henry 
Gordon, had been found 
dead, with a bullet lodged 
near his heart, jn thi* same 
room, tyorgan Crane, a fac- 
tory owner, whose firm had 
been granted several loans 
by .the bank owned by Gor- 
don, was first on the scene 
Hearing the shot, he burst 
into the room to find Bert 
Oliver standing in the win* 
dcJW with *he death gun in 
hi' hurA. 1 he-, ms a trellis 



running down the bum of the 
building to the ground be- 
low. Mr. Gordon was 
sprawled across the sill, his 
right arm trailing out the 
window. A chair near the 
writing desk had been over- 
turned. In spite of Rert s de- 
nials, the police had indicted 
him for murder, 

"Miss Cordon," began 
Greg, "just what were your 
father's objections to Bert 
liver?" 

"I'm certain that dad had 
no strong personal dislike 
for Rcrt. His disapproval 
was directed against Bert's 
choice of a career on the 
stage They did have a few 
heated words on this subject, 
but that was all." 

"This Crane fellow, was 
he * dinner guest?" asked 
Greg. 

"Yet, Vnu see Father 
seemed to be having some 
financkl difficulties of late, 
and he vviii in the hopes that 
Mr. Crane would be able to 
make a payment on his loan, 
which had t>een overdue for 
snine time. As they were old 
friends, Dad felt it would be 
easier to broach the subject 
here at home, after a hearty 
dinner. llowexer, all his 



pains were for naught, for 
Mr. Crane reported that he 
would be unable to repay 
any substantial amount 
without bankruptcy proceed- 
ings." • 

"All this took place a 
short while before your fa- 
ther was found dead. Am I 
right, Miss Gordon?' de- 
manded Greg, 

"Yes, Dad and Mr. Cr*ne 
haft retired to the library to 
discuss the situation. When 
I saw the disappointed look 
on my father's face as he 
came Otlt, 1 knew what had 
taken place. Bert, who had 
been with me, left the room 
when Dad reappeared. Com- 
plaining that he had a head- 
ache, Dad «aid that he was 
going to his room for a pow- 
der. I left Mr. Crane, <til1 
smoking in the library, and 
went bio the kitchen to see 
if any of tin.- SCI vants had 
■■eon Bert. It wsj while I 
was talking to them, tbsi we 
heard the ihoi " 

. Miss Gordon, you say 
yriui fiance d*i »ving 

tired the fatal bullet How, 
then, does he explain having 
l>een iound m such an m 
criminating position?" inter-. 
rogated Greg. 



"Rert claims that when 
he stalked nut of the room, 
he also left the house intake 
a short walk, run wishing; to 
intrude in Father's business 
affairs, lie was on his way 
hack when he heard the re- 
port of the gun. He looked 
up .Hid saw something fall 
from Kathci '> window to the 
ground. He ran forward 
and, finding it to he a gun* 
he snatched it up and scur- 
ried up die trellis, where he 
was discovered hy Mr. 
Crane, who hart come from 
below, also at ihe sound of 
the shot/' , 

Greg's brow became wrin- 
kled with concentration. He 
tried to cover every possibil- 
ity. I f IVrt had not commit- 
ted the crime, who was left? 
Only Mr. Crane. Diane Gor- 
don had been in the kitchen 
at the time. Crane might 
have crept up ihe stairs and 
surprised ilie banker in his 
room. His motive was ■ 
enough, i" prevent any pos- 
sibility n| Ins financial ruin. 
Having fired the shot, he 
might have tossed the gun 
from the window. But would 
he have Iveen stupid enough 
to do this? Surely he Would 
have known that die death 
gun would proliably he found 
m»i mi after, and \\ ill i a beau- 
tiful set of hi^ fingerprints. 
The position of the bod) al- 
so served as something of a 
puzzle. Why drnjied across 
ihe sill, with outstretched 
hand? To a certain extent, 
this confirmed Herts asser- 
tion that the gun had been 
(1rop|ied from above. On the 
other hand, it served also to 
further incriminate hitn 
Cordon may have hean! I'ert 
roming tip the trellis, and 



lieen slain as he went to in- 
vestigate. No, everything 
still seemed to point towards 
Bert Oliver as the murderer. 

dreg went over to the 
writing desk and seated him- 
self upon the chair which 
had been lying on the door 
when the body was discov- 
ered. There v\as an inkstand, 
complete with writing pen, 
and also a large pad, repos- 
ing on the desk. Idly be 
picked up the pad and l>egan 
toying with it. I le could hot 
understand why he should 
< hesitant in accepting as 
final the fad that Bert 
( Hiver was guilty, lbs eye 
came to resl on the surface 
nt the pa«l in his hand. Dim 
ly he could make onf the 
i ni pressions of several 
words which had been left 
by the user of the previous 
page The pressure, which 
had begun very henvily, rap- 
idly became much lighter, so 

that all Gregory could make 
out was 'Dear Diane' at the 
top, Greg detached the page 
from the pad and left it on 
ihe desk — an idea had just 
struck him. Elementary as it 
might seem, he was going 
to re-enacr the crime as 
ely a< possible. 

Gregory went downstairs 
and out of the bouse. He 
went around to the rear and 

found himself at the base 

of the trelhs leading to the 
banker's room Slowly be 
mounted the rungs, until he 
came abreast of tin- window, 
which he raised. He clam- 
bered into the roam, none 
the wiser, and made for the 
desk. A sudden gust of M ind 

merrily spun the paper, 
which had been lying on the 
desk, out of the window. 



Greg made a lunge for it. but 
it was already Sfoing past the 
waterpipe.severa] feet away. 
Suddenly Greg saw some- 
thing he bad not noticed be- 
Backing out of the win- 
dow on tir the trellis, he 
leaned over and retrieved 
another shed of paper from 
the crevice between the wall 
and waferpipe, where it was 
lodged. Gregg had the solu- 
tion in hand! 

Miss Gordon watched him 
strangely, as !te read its eon- 
tents, her face lighting up by 
degrees. The note went as 
folkuVg: 

Dear Diane. 

Sony, but ibis seems ihe 
only way out, I have been 
foolish enough to gamble 
away lank funds, long past 
the amount I could hope 10 
replace. Rather than cause 
my friend Crane to pay for 
my sins by bankrupting; him, 
and in order to assure your 
financial conditions, I am 
taking this step. The money 
from my insurance is easily 
enough to sec me buried and 
you provided for. Goodbye, 
my darling. 

Dad. 

Greg could see it all now. 
After having written the 
note and fatally wounding 
himself, the banker saw a 
S411-1 of wind send it out of 
the window. He had died 
while attempting to snatch 
it hack, resulting in the odd 
position in which the body 
was found. The gun had 
slipped from his grasp, to 
tbr ground below. Ii was 
suicide — not murder I 

THE END 
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CLASSY, HEY? 1 HAW/ MAW.' \W THE GUE5T5 WILL G£T 
BUT r GOT / FUNNIEST SIGHT W PLENTY OF LAUGHS FROM 
BLANKS IN MY \ SINCE BULLNOSEL-THIS WEIRD CHARACTER,'; 
SIX-SHOOTERS.' PETE FELL IN 




YOU'LL DRIVE THE STAGE 
COACH TO PiCK UP OUR 
GUESTS IN TOWN/ AMP 
BEWAffE CFHGHWAY- 

M£Nf 
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THAT SAP IS IDEAL FOR 
MY PURPOSE! 

NOW YOU JUST WIRE 
HOME FOR MORE FINDS, 
MR.RlCHROLL.' WHAT'S A 
PEW BUCKS TO YOU? 



HUWPH! 

I. 
SUPPOSE 

ru. 

HAVE TO.' 



f I AIN'T A CRACKERJAGK 
DETECTIVE FOR NUTHlN'.' 
I'LL SHOW UP THESE 
SMALL-TIME BAD MEN.' 





c 














JEST WATCH 
ME, GALS.' 
NC'-V TO 
■t 





HBS! YOifBE me 
CROOK WHO HELD 
UP THE COACH.' 



hunh: no cock-eyed 
coyote calls me a 
crook, and stays 

HEALTHY' 




ONE MORE STEP, AND V OH BOY.' I'M THE 
* L DRILL YUH ? /ONLY ONE WHO 
<T KNOWS ABOUT THE 
'/ L BLANK CARTRIDGES.' 

STOP* * WHAT A ChAnCE 



IMPRESS Tt^ GIRLS.'' 
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I'M 

YOU.f 
BETTER 
NOW.' 



COAMN' A 
JNK.' 
CONFESS 



$ 



0/OOOH.' Hf JWJ5T If BULLETS 
© HAVE NERVES OF J DON'T 
V STEEL' M IMPRESS 

^ —J V ME.' 



*-c\V 






^v 



a 



WHAT 



MAN/ 



^ 



r /y 



/ 



OKAY, PAL; i. .. 

this t/vvE k AWK:; * 
ILL oov\e / *-^-^<c-* 

CLOSER f ^ 



) 



M/GOSH! 

#£*L &JLL £T$! A 

CEffTAiNLY.' THINK 1 
TM DUMB ENOUGH 
TO KEEP BLANKS?. 



'. 



l\ 



V 



tf ^ 



^ 



^J 






HALPU LEMME 
OUTA HEKE*! 

RUN, VOt/ 

OffVEeY JACK 

RABBIT/ 



% 



W 



WHAT AN ACT' 
FDR A TIME I 

BELIEVED HE 
REALLY WAS 
A HERO: 



ha: HA! 



ALL PART OP 

OJR 



WHAT A SWEET SETUP.' 

WE ROB THEIR MONEY- - 

. THEN THEY SEND HOME 

ENTERTAJNMENT.'Jf FOR ENOUGH TO RAV 0U? 

8LLS.' WE HAVE EM 8CTW 

WAYS/ 



7" 



IT COSTS *EM 

PLENTV--BUT 

THINK OF THE 

THRILL ThE* 

GET/ 



» -" i ■ 
rawJ* 



7 



'A- 



€ 



r <^m 



'Vi 



.AUGHIN'AT ii£, 
H£)> ? HJST MM/7" TILL 
I TELL THE BOSS,' 



£Sea 



5ANW-HLE, HOWEVEff, THE BOSS 
COUNTING THE LOOTS 






YOUNG KING COLE 



QCEAT WORK, TWO-GUN.' 
R--IV6 GOT 5C\X£ 
THINS FOR VOU.' 




YOUNG KING COLE 



NE IT, I DON'T ^ 

CANDX' I WANT J 

if filTTA GFT ~ 



DOseosE 

WANT 
ACTION.' GOTTA GET 

ThQSE BANPfT5/A\V 
'REPUTATION IS AT STAKE.' 



^*7B?" 



BAfl-B 
RANCH 



TWO-GUN 5 Tl — 
AIN'T ET THE 
DOPE .'AN' HE? 
PE5TLE55-TALK5 
ABOUT RID1N' IN 
FOR THE SHEW??.' 



THAT 

RinGTAilEO 

SANNY'S 

GOTTA BE 







W HE'u BE KiU-ED 

F RiGHT in front op our 

GUESTS, AND THEY'LL ALU 
SWEAR IT HAS AN 

ACCIDENT.' 
/ GOSH.' you 
MEAN 
'BLASTS*' 
8XKS AGAIN? 






TWO-GUN, HOW 
ABOUT GIVING A 
RIDING EXHIBITION 
FOR THE GUESTS ? J 



DELIGHTED/ OF 
COURSE VM A LITTLE 
RUSTY IN THE SADDLE/ 
BUT- 



„JT WORRY, —BLASTER 

GENTLE AS A KITTEN .' 

-C& 








id 






r 






YOUNG KING COLE 

|[ gOLLV/ I MOPE h£'5 3ENTLg/ J 



L _ Y DON'T wOfiRv, HSU. 
j§>V :' f BREAK V OUR NECK 50 
Jy FAST VOU WONT > 



\ 



FEEL NUTHiN'.' 



f 



3&> 



frtv 






^C0WB0V5 ARE GREAT \f ILL BE A 
Ki DOERS/ I W^S SCARED A COYOTE? 
FOR A MINUTE' -^ ( TAMED 'E 



FOR 



A WALL-EVEP 

HE 

BLASTER'" 



AT 




JUSTSQ, DOPED ALMOST TO Q_F£P 
W BV THE "CAND^" CAWU.V WALKS 
ABOUT THE CORRAL.' 




SOLLY 
TWO- SUN' 
HOW DID 
VIM C*L-W 

THIS 
KILLER ? 



5h£EQ 
BRAINPOWER 
DID IT.' 








LET \\= 

Shake 

yQRE 

HAND. 

PARDNER' 




you Boys wollo 

BOR SOME _-« 
LESSONS— J 




/ iT'S \\EREl> 
MINP OVER MATTER- 



T-- cvukfx, wjusr.' ww^ 





2! <z: ■ 



-8 



YOUNG KING COLE 




HUPRY, TWO-GUN/ WE'LL SPILL THE 
STORV C\ TBC9 STAGE HOLDUP 
RACKET,' IT'S ALL HIS IDEA! 

HELP// 



blast it all? the jig's I 

UR BUT I CAN STILL 
GET AWAY WITH THE 

LOOT/ 



HELPfViB CAN'T AVOO} 

x him much longer! ^ 

-t*" two -sun, you sbea-b1g> 
bputh" save them.' 

F 'GAD. YES.' WE NEED 
TJHEIR TESTIMONY.' J 




YOUNG KING COLE 




/ 7BEP8RSI THBQe GOBS 7EY WITH 

DOUGH! MAYBE I C4.V STOP WW- 
\*TAV OH THIS 3SA5T LONG ENOUGH! 



—y 



C 



<.- 





YOUNG KING COLE 




"THE GOOD OLD DAYS" E« 



HEY, POO', KIN I SORROW YOUR 
80K5Llfkj TOOLS AND YOUP CAJ?? 
WANT TO GO 60IGLINCJ TONi<5HT 



HUH! 



|M/*>1 



f 




TO T'INK DAT 
ME OWN SON 

WOULD ASK 

me DAT! 



CjOSH, I'M ^n 
SORRY, PAPAJy 

~l_ 




' DON'T YOUSE KNOW 
YOUSE IS TOO VOUN<3 




OE TROUBLE AitD YOUSE 
KIDS IS DESE DAYS YUM 
DEPEND TOO MUCH OH 
MODERN INVENTION" S' 



( 



A> 



\ 



y 





YOUNG KING COLE 







*«t»4 LV* in* I 




an...... •., 



35 L*tf+*> h ■><«• 
p*«*m i-i iHw* Omtm 






b*M nwt 'Mi Han *'# m»ip pr.|## it lfc i 

»>•» •* »«4« »-.* Hth-i ■ l»pr-< Ww* ti ll 
1«U *«•*.» ****-* I*- WWW- 



3^ •...,,..,„, 

Cmiii N»f ti*« -fa*- 



j^^f^gM id HAREM CO. (hww •/ u*wT 

ffl *■«* n* ihns tr*U I hHi I^M^ i 'II pm, p MW l fl fc pk* 
*^ 7*1""**"**** H * >-C * B >k-t"C >—•"<*.-. 11-*-*. ,- ,-,.»__ I 

, - .*7*T " "*? """M t^—tm. «»•—»» w»4*4 I mm !Hv- *•* — « ..*>• )t fan -J 

G an 






o^rt^tTwH — 



■— - 



Hutili-.ii.-d In The Interest Ol Parent* . . . Present and Tuture Air Rifle Owner* ... The PuMIc 

SHOOTS/lFE OrBUDDW 

nor st snow this message to voua parents i 

You'll niwar see o real outdoorsman $M$^ aim or shoot hisjiffe at anything but a safe. 



proper target., .he handles his firearms 



with care and retpecr. Your Daisy 



is made for fun shooting. It is not a lethal weapon but... like a knife,' 

at jUurV or oulo it may cause damoge if handled carelessly. So do not aim or shoot at 

windows, street lights, song-birds, K/Jgjjf P e,s ' property or any 

other person . . ever I Remember, *jTw™ carelessness causes acc : 



idents to millions of Americans every year in cars, homes^fgHj 
factories. So . . , if you ore careless with ~ ^, 




your Daisy or abuse the privilege of owning one.... 
your parents, /Jj guardian ^\ or police jK\ have the right 

Don't let this 



JjnL you., and l&L should! 



happen. Be careful. Aim and shoot safe, Buddy!! 




MEMORIZE THE SHOOTER'S SAFETY PIEDGEI 

.y f'fcibr myself to PROTECT animals, properly and people in my 
community by always miming *« rf sftoofmd. my Daisy safety,' 



Get Your DAISY HANDBOOK NOW. 1 

Reedy — Ike omaiin<)l?a-paQe DAI5Y HANDBOOK — ^oui guide lu lufc. drool- 
ing, more tunl Naluring Red Ryder. Buck Rogert comic tlripj— atomic bombi — 
haw 10 njddlf wciltrn ttylo — advenlwra itsrici — Joket — mechanical morveli 
explained — trick iholi — manual ct markunanihip — woodcraft tipt — many 
othtn, Alto included ..tempi*.* Daily Air Rift* Catalog d«trtbiflg #m b*ouiiful 
Partyi being made one delivered 10 dealer* fail at ttte tup ply of materials and 
labor p*rmih. Get your HaMibaali. Hurry — limited supply Mail dime (10:) and 
muted 3c ilamp with name, addien to Donj— w»'H tend Mundbook postpaid! 



lUUtltATfD BELOW IS TH£ FAMOUS DAISY 1000 SHOT 

CARBINE 




SAFfflflPS 

A, 

/Vi 




■^■ss&. 



C«i»l.»t». y< '.m( rriyiidH MdaMttt 
Metfl ridf im(l* filf Htm 
on" limii (turt Folk™ all UalSc 
■it'll, Iu1r» Avoterittt Rah clow ta 
ntht tdu of road Lh Iwnd mlu»I> 
(01 turn., tiom 



0&A 



SKATE 




Avui(j rqlhi .aatiii| *tcl- 
,l**riltv u*m( r*i#f u I At 
ii|l laalf 011 iicxallk 

Cam* i. nap n curb* 

Cfoti it rot. at corn* rt 

.i.l)- Dn 11.1t "Mb*" on 

M bieydHH Oa« unall craCa* *. 

ri|h. an*t*a 

An wmmfjt vi fr*>f* DUM OWE MIL- 
L-ION rh*ldrt». wwn#n mrti v* In 
f/UtedL *\mff i-c--r <r» lF*flr« «cu.*-rl*' 
Tl.ipili thai iMrf, Buddy* frrcid* ***m 
lhal whrn jrw-t ur nM .meujj/i Lfl fc«1 
yCa.IT dfivrr'i luent-r — end -Itn 
grl It — mn Will rwrnwrrttmr end /of- 
foertlw wfriVdnvlilf Iul*»3.-JuitJi [wiJ 





<$~j 



I v/ili 



AIR RIFLES... QUALITY PRODUCTS OF 
l*^ DAISY MAHUFACTURING COMPANY. 482 UNION SF. T DEPT. 7 T PLYMOUTH. MICHIGAN, U.S.A. 



